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BATTALION CHIEF KENAHAN: December 28, 2001. 

The time is 3:07 p.m. This is Battalion Chief 

Dennis Kenahan of the Safety Battalion for the 

Fire Department of the City of New York. I'm 

conducting an interview with Dennis Fischer, 

Firefighter from Engine 35 in the quarters of 

Engine 36. 

Q. Dennis, just tell us the events as you recall 
them on September 11. 

A. Okay, basically I remember being in house 
watch slightly after 9 o'clock and seeing an explosion 
in one of the Trade Centers and shortly after that 
while I was still in house watch, we actually watched 
live the second plane hit the second building. As far 
as I can remember, we started gathering up all the 
tools we could because obviously we knew something big 
was going down. 

I think maybe 15 minutes after the second 
plane hit, we got the call to go down. The ticket came 
in and we headed down. We didn't know at the time on 
our way down, during our trip down on West Street, the 
first tower had collapsed. That we found out 
afterwards. We didn't even know the first tower was 


down. We arrived down on West Street. I believe we 
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stopped somewhere originally around West Street and 
Chambers Street and slowly we got a little bit closer. 
We had a Battalion Chief with us, got us a little bit 
closer so we weren't going to have to carry our 
equipment that far. 

We passed a bunch of rigs parked along West 
Street. I'm not exactly sure where we stopped. I'm 
going to venture a guess it was somewhere between 
Chambers and Murray Street on the southbound side of 
West Street. 

Q. who was the Battalion Chief you were with? 

A. Yes, actually I was with on Engine 35, it was 
Lieutenant Whalen was the officer that day and Billy 
Van Name was driving. I was on the -- I was in the 
back with myself, Keith Schroeder, Jim Powers, Brendan 
Lowrey and a Battalion Chief Mark Ferran also had 
jumped on the rig and came down with us and Lieutenant 
Mike Hadden also came on the rig with us. We had a 
total of about 8 people. 

Chief Ferran was able to get us a little bit 
closer and we wind up parking. About that time, Chief 
Ferran and Lieutenant Hadden walked ahead of us a 
little bit, trying to find out what was going on and 


myself and the rest of 35, we grabbed our equipment, 
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our rollups, control bag and we started walking down 
West Street. Basically we made it pretty far down 
towards the Trade Center area. I believe we stopped 
somewhere between Murray Street and Vesey Street. I 
think we pretty much made it almost to Vesey Street and 
right behind an ambulance parked on the side of the 
road, a Lieutenant instructed us to drop our gear. 

A couple of us looked up at the building. 
One of the firemen had mentioned he didn't think he saw 
the first tower. A couple of us gazed up and we 
weren't sure if we saw one or not. Time is kind of 
fuzzy, but I would say maybe a minute after we dropped 
our gear, the Lieutenant was going to walk up to the 
command post and find out what was going on. 

He got maybe 40 to 50 feet ahead of us. At 
that point, a bunch of people started running towards 
us, running north on West Street. At that point, a 
police officer stopped briefly as he was running by 
us. He said guys -- can I say what he said? 

Q. Yes. 

A. Guys, get the fuck out of here that building 
is going to come down. It's coming down. That 
building is coming down. We looked at each other. We 


kind of looked around, we didn't really think it was 
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going to happen. Maybe 15, 20 seconds after he said 
that, we heard the rumbling. We looked up, that I 
remember as plain as day. I looked up and I saw from 
the top, I actually watched it with my own eyes, I saw 
the top start to pancake down. I remember looking at 
the proby I was with. We looked at each other in 
amazement. The time seemed to like stand still fora 
second. We looked at each other. We looked back up. 
We looked back at each other. It seemed like a bunch 
of time went by. It was probably like a fraction of a 
second. Everybody started just running the other way. 
I saw my Lieutenant as I was looking forward that was 
ahead of me running towards me, just waving me, just 
run, run. We just left our gear and just started 
running north on West Street. 

I remember looking back and once it was all 
coming down, I was obviously far enough away where I 
wasn't going to be hit with debris, but I remember the 
cloud coming towards me and I remember thinking this is 
going to come get me faster than I can get away from 
this. I remember for a split second I wasn't sure if 
it was heat or smoke or -- I didn't know what was going 
to happen. I thought maybe we would get incinerated. 


I didn't know if it was just a ball of fire. I didn't 
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know it was just dust. 

The cloud of dust pretty much caught up to 
us. It overtook us and there was never really a time 
though that you couldn't breathe. It was really thick 
around you, but there was never a time when you 
couldn't get enough oxygen. I remember in the 
confusion running, I lost most of the company, just 
took off for themselves, we lost each other. I 
remember following the light blue shirt of my officer 
and I wound up in Stuyvesant High School, a little bit 
further north. I just kept running until I saw him 
ditch off to the side. Somebody was waving us into the 
high school from the front doors. 

I jumped into there, into Stuyvesant High 
School and found one other guy from my company. We 
stayed in there for about maybe 2 minutes, until the 
big cloud of dust. It was like black outside, 
completely black. Even after just a couple of minutes 
it started lightening up, so we figured it was okay. 
So we grabbed a couple of masks that were just random 
on the ground. There was equipment laying everywhere. 
Couple of guys were just taking a blow. Me and my 
officer took masks. We threw on the masks and we 


walked out of Stuyvesant High School and started 
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looking for the rest of our company. 

Within about 15 minutes, we found everybody 
from Engine 35. A few of us were in the high school. 
We found a few guys on the street. We ran into Chief 
Ferran. We knew that we had everybody we came down 
with. Except for Lieutenant Hadden. The last we saw 
him, we knew that he walked further up north with Chief 
Ferran, but Chief Ferran had lost Lieutenant Hadden. 
Afterwards I know they might have been walking up, 
trying to meet people at the command post, so I teamed 
up with Chief Ferran and we searched the area for a 
little while. 

Lieutenant Whalen and one of the other guys 
from 35 were searching the area. We switched to a 
different channel. We were looking back and forth to 
each other. A little bit of time went by, maybe 15 
minutes, we found Lieutenant Hadden. We had everybody 
accounted for. After that we just did anything we 
could. We picked up a line here and there. We put out 
a couple of car fires and I would say within 20 minutes 
of the initial -- after the second collapse, myself, 
Keith Schroeder from 35 and one of the Lieutenants from 
35, Lieutenant Hadden, we actually found a hand line 


from -- I'm not even sure, maybe 24 Engine somewhere, 
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it was a two and a half. We operated a line underneath 
the second foot bridge that was collapsed. 

Q. The northern foot bridge, by Vesey? 

A. Yes, the first foot bridge over there. It 
was collapsed in one spot. There was about a 3 foot 
opening. There was a void underneath about -- you were 
able to crawl. You couldn't stand up. There was one 
guy from Squad in there and another fireman. I don't 
know who it was, but there was a couple of crushed rigs 
under there and a couple of cars. The cars were on 
fire underneath there and so was the rig, so all we 
basically tried to do, we went for the rig first, we 
tried to extinguish the fire in the cab, hoping maybe 
we could find a fireman in the cab. It was crushed too 
far to get anybody out. We didn't even know if there 
was anybody in there. 

The car fires, we tried to put out. They 
were starting to light up underneath there. We didn't 
have much room at that point. A Chief and my other 
Lieutenant from 35 just made a motion for to us get the 
hell out of there. They thought maybe that thing was 
going to come down on us. It felt like kind of a 
futile effort at the time. We were just doing anything 


we could. I guess that was -- I guess that pretty much 
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-- when we came out of the foot bridge, that had to be 
at least now about 45 minutes after the second 
collapse. 

Then we just kind of regrouped and took a 
little blow after that. That was the immediate stuff 
that we did. 

BATTALION CHIEF KENAHAN: That's fine, 

Dennis. The time now is 3:15 p.m. This concludes 


the interview. Thank you Dennis. 


